AGATHA                                       23^
rived. The bride opened the ball by dancing a minuet with
the bridegroom. She danced gracefully 3 if not well; but the
tailor, whose legs were made only to be crossed, was so
comical, I thought the countess would die a-laughing. After
the minuets refreshments were handed about, with a pro-
fusion of confetti^ a coloured sweetmeat which they make
at Milan better than they do at Verdun.
When the ball was over, I asked the tailor if I should
take his wife home in my carriage. He was a man of sense,
and looked flattered. Less' ambitious than Csesar, he
-satisfied to come second with a beautiful woman.